THE MAN I KNEW

Bemersyde, Douglas unveiled the Guards5 Memorial at Zan-
voorde and I accompanied him. We paid a second visit to the
battlefields while we were there, and met the late King of the
Belgians at Messines, where the latter was unveiling the me-
morial to the London Scottish. It was interesting revisiting
the places where we had been five years earlier, and a great
deal of reconstruction work had been accomplished. Lens
especially attracted our attention as it had been quite built
up again, whilst Albert showed little signs of rebuilding.

The many British cemeteries which yve passed with their
Cross of Sacrifice and Stone of Remembrance were a sad
and constant reminder of the brave men who had laid
down their lives for their country. Many of the wooden
crosses were still standing, but were being gradually re-
placed by headstones*

During the days that he spent at Bemersyde Douglas was
very, very happy. He enjoyed making his garden, and he
fished, shot and hunted. He used to take a special delight
in playing tennis with the younger children, and was so
patient with them as he taught them how to serve. He would
spend more than an hour every day showing them how to
play the different strokes. He caught many fine salmon in
Tweed, but I think he was proudest of all when I, who could
not fish, caught the biggest salmon of the year from that
river. The achievement was duly recorded in the Scotsman,
and is the last entry in my husband's fishing book. ,

In the study Douglas and I worked together daily,
putting together his diaries which he had written for me
during the war. I had typed them all each day as I had re-
ceived them, but I retyped them with him and he inserted
into their appropriate places all the interesting letters and
documents which he had sent to me for safe keeping. The
arranging of these papers was a great godsend to him
because it bridged over the difficult days when his work
for the British army was at an end.
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